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NVARIABLY when a Buick is among 
I the cars in a family it is in the 
greatest demand by mother, father, 
son and daughter. This preference 
for Buick for personal driving is 
another definite token of the univer- 
sal satisfaction of Buick ownership. 
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NOT SOQ GOOD, NOT SO GOOD 


BOIL when a clerk says *‘just as 

good.”’ I hate parasite products 
and parasite people who put ‘em 
out. I always answer: “If it’s 
just as good, tell it to go get a repu- 
tation of its own.”’ 


When a product gets into a posi- 
tion of leadership by advertising 
and merit, it makes me mad to see 
a lot of imitators jump on for a free 
ride. 


An imitation is always unreliable 
because it is made by somebody 
unscrupulous enough to imitate. 


If a manufacturer will cheat an- 
other manufacturer like that, he'll 
cheat me. 


I don’t want to deal with copy- 
cats. 


I take my hat off and my purse out 
to originators. 


I'meither for advertising or against 
it, and I’m for it. I wouldn't want 
to raise my family in a community 
in which there was none. I'm con- 
vinced it cuts costs, pledges re- 
sponsibility, insures service, and 
puts everything in the open. Ad- 
vertising is for consumers, or it 
wouldn't succeed—and if it’s for 
me, I'M FOR IT—and I am not 


going to encourage its enemies. 


I wouldn't like anything ‘‘just as 
good"” EVEN IF IT WAS. 
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THE NATIONAL ADVERTISER BETS HIS 
ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 
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“Your trip evidently did you a world of good. 


“Big specialist ordered me abroad to a water-cure place to drink water—lots of it— 


no medicine—just water. 


I drank gallons and gallons during the weeks I was there. 


Counting steamers, railroads, hotels and doctors, that water must have cost $10 a 


glass but it was worth every penny. 
laughing at?” 


“Laughing at the price you rich men pay for miracles. 
doctor ordered me to drink water, too. Lots of it—8 glasses every day. 
to have my prescription filled straight from our own faucet. 


in my life.” 


T is a curious fact that some people 
cannot be made to realize the value of 
drinking water freely unless they pay 
a big price for it. Many famous health- 
resorts have built their reputations by 
making popular the habit of drinking 
water in generous quantities rather than 


It worked miracles for me. 


What are you 


While you were away my 
Told me 
And I never felt better 


on the medicinal quality of their mineral 
springs. And pure water—drunk as 
regularly at home as it is taken at the 
spas—will often produce health “mira- 
cles”. Nowadays good doctors agree 
that almost everybody, except those who 
need a specially selected diet, should 


$10 a Glass 


drink water regularly—one glass be 
fore breakfast, one in the forenoon, one 
in the afternoon, one before going to 
bed, and one with each meal—six to 
eight glasses of water a day. 


The doctors say, also, that more than 
two-thirds of the weight of the body is 
water, that water forms the bulk of the 
blood, and that three quarts of water a 
day are needed for the body's daily 
necessities. If the blood does not get 
the water it needs—either as a beverage 
or in food—it will absorb water from 
the tissues of the body and be over- 
loaded with harmful waste products as 
well. 


Poisons, produced by our organs in the 
business of living, are eliminated largely 
by means of the water we drink. If 
too little is taken, they tend to remain 
in the body. 


This summer you probably will be 
motoring, hiking, or camping out in the 
country. Take care that the water you 
drink is pure. Sometimes those cool and 
inviting brooks, springs and old wells 
carry deadly typhoid germs. 


To be safe, before your summer trips 
begin, make an appoint- 

ment with your doctor os 
for inoculation against } R 
typhoid fever. It is a 
simple matter and gives 
immunity for two or three 
years. 


To keep in the best 
physical trim at home 
or abroad, drink plenty 
of Nature’s marvelous 
health-giver—pure 
water. 
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Medical experts warn us that those who neglect to drink 
sufficient water will eventually pay the penalty. Symptoms 
of digestive disturbance, headaches, muscular and neuralgic 
pains, dullness, inertic and intestinal stasis—may result from 
drinking 


in many rural areas and wherever the water becomes con- 
taminated. 


Typhoid can be stamped out. Send for the Metropolitan 
Lie Insurance Company’s free booklet “ The Conquest of 
Typhoid Fever’. Learn how to protect yourself and your 
family from water which may unsafe. 


HALEY FISKE, President. 


too little water. 
Metropolitan Life statisticians report that whiletyphoid scourges 
have practically disappeared in e cities and in other places 
where the water supply is protected, typhoid is still a menace 








Published by 
METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY ~NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 














O Liberty, Etc. 


Freddy: we’Lt CELEBRATE THE FOURTH OF JuLY right! 


LETS GET THE 


LIQUOR FIRST, AND THEN GO TO THE BLACK BOTTOM CONTEST AT HARRY’. 


Portrait of the American Go-Getter a l’ Anglaise 


HAVE never uttered cloying hymns of praise for the 


annoying 
Type of business man that we’ve developed here; 
Quite conversely, I’ve a habit of deriding George F. 
Babbitt 
Every place where I am lent an open ear. 
I’m unspeakably embarrassed (not to mention vexed and 
harassed ) 
When I hear him make a Rotary address— 
But I do not know the creature they continually feature 
In the pictures of the English comic press. 


He always wears a pair of specs; 
The specs are always tortoise-shell; 
His speech is sprinkled with By Hecks 
And Goshes and By Gums as well. 
He always is a millionaire; 
His belly is an ocean’s span; 
He wants to buy the very air— 
This Anglicized Amurrican., 


You can hear my mirthful roar ’way overseas in Eastern 
Norway 
As I garner Babbitt’s views on life and art; 
And the sacred care he lavishes on his business simply 
ravishes 
Me: I cackle till my sides just ache to part. 





NOW DON'T FUSS OVER 
ME — | MADE THE 
TRIP PURELY IN THE 
INTEREST OF TRANS- 
ATLANTIC NAVIGATION 2M 





Y 


THE OLD 
HOOEY! 


rain 
— Z, 


Is there anything so funny as his childish faith in money 
Or his counsel to young fellows in their ‘teens?... 
But I cannot throw a laugh at the poor freak the English 

chaff at 
In their novels and their humor magazines. 


He’s always pictured chewing gum; 
He slaps a duchess on the back; 
He cries, “Say, Queen, you sure got some 
Swell fixings in this little shack.” 
“Vurry” and “Waal” are words that he’s 
Forever using....I entreat: 
Oh, where may I find one of these 
To make experience complete? 
Simonetta. 


Soon 
“MY dear, don’t take an outside stateroom!” 


“But every one tells me they’re so comfortable 
and airy, and...” 

“They're airy, all right, but take it from me. I just 
came back on the Majestic, outside cabin, and I couldn’t 
sleep a wink. Such noise!” 

“Noise?” 

“My dear, it was the airplanes—going back and 
forth, back and forth, all night!” 


Our History. Chap. I 


COLUMBUS SEES AMERICA FIRST, 
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Second Devil-Dog: 
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Leatherneck (in Shanghai): 
TERRIBLE DUMP, AIN’T IT? 
YEH—yYOU CAN’? 


EVEN PICK UP A PLATE OF CHOP-SUEY IN 


THE WHOLE TOWN. 


From a Modern Child’s Modern History Book 


MERICA was really discovered 

around A. D. 1000 by some 
drunken Norsemen who stole a ship 
and went off on a joy ride. They 
landed on the coast of New England, 
and after trying to get friendly with 
the natives, they discovered that they 
had carried the joke too far. 

* * * 

George Washington was a keen 
politician and started the War of 
the Revolution against Great Britain 
just so that he could be made Presi- 
dent of the United States. 

* * * 

The United States bought Louisi- 
ana from Napoleon for fifteen mil- 
lion dollars and then, for fifty 
thousand francs, fixed the French 
people to send Napoleon to St. 
Helena so he couldn’t cash the check. 














Francis Scott Key got eighty-nine 
cents for writing “The Star-Span- 
gled Banner,” which was published 
under George M. Cohan’s name, and 
he got ten million dollars for it. 

* * 

President Monroe wrote and en- 
forced the Monroe Doctrine just so 
he could get 150,000 free cases of 
South American rum, of which he 
was very fond. 

* * # 

Abraham Lincoln was very fond 
of telling stories in Negro dialect, 
but the people in the South insisted 
that only people from the South 
should be permitted to tell stories 
in Negro dialect. This brought on 
the Civil War. 

% * * 


General Grant was paid five hun- 


dred thousand dollars a year by the 
United Cigar Stores always to ap- 
pear with one of their cigars in his 
mouth. He later used this money to 
buy the presidency of the United 
States. 

* * * 

Germany promised the United 
States Government two billion dol- 
lars if it would stay out of the war. 
The United States waited three 
years for Germany to come across 
and then our brave boys did. 


Henry William Hanemann. 


Instantaneous Favor 


E: Hurray, I’m popular at last! 

Sue: Why, what’s happened? 

He: I’ve forgotten how to play 
the saxophone. 





HAVE YOU INJUNS SEEN 
ANYTHING OF A MISSI- 
SS/PP! RIVER AROUND HERE ? 





Our History. Chap. II 


DE SOTO DISCOVERS THE MISSISSIPPI, DARN 1T! 





Life 


The Old Army and Navy Game 


THE war game testing the preparedness of the land 
defense of the North Atlantic Coast had ended with 
tremendous credit to all concerned. Overpowering re- 
sources consisting of 
full-strength fleets of 
first- and second-line 
battleships, first- and 
second - line battle 
cruisers, cruisers and 
light cruisers, de- 
stroyers, submarine 
chasers, gunboats and 
light gunboats, tor- 
pedo boats, subma- 
rines, eagles and mine 
layers, aided by a re- 
serve of _ several 
squadrons of _air- 
planes, had com- 
pletely dispersed, 
beaten and annihi- 
lated an imaginary 
surprise attack cov- 
ering the landing of 
a hostile expedition- 
ary force intended to 
march on New York 
City. Official mili- 
tary and naval ob- 
servers were unan- 
imous in declaring 
that the manceuvres 
had proved, beyond all question, that an invading force 
could not possibly reach Long Island or the New 
England coast. 

And that night, in a little cove on the same shores, 
75,000 gallons of bootleg whisky were landed, loaded on 
trucks and dispatched—as per established schedule. 
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Teacher: 
WILLIE, 
AMERICAN 


CAN 
WHAT 
WAR OF 
ENCE? 
Willie: IT MUST HAVE 
SOME KIND OF OIL. 


YOU TELL ME, 
CAUSED THE 
INDEPEND- 


BEEN 


Hanging On 
IRST HOLLYWOOD INHABITANT: Are you an 
extra, too? 
Seconp Loarer: Well, I was, but I guess I’m just 
kind of a surplus now. 
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Judge: MY MAN, YOU ARE A HABITUAL OFFENDER, AND I 
FIND IT MY DUTY TO SEND YOU UP FOR A THIRD TERM. 
Prisoner: A THIRD TERM, YER HONOR? HAVEN'T YOU 
EVER HEARD OF THE WASHINGTONIAN PRECEDENT? 


Seeing America First 


~ SHARP curve ahead. . .darn that chicken. . .a skin 

you love to touch. ..they satisfy. ..what a dilapi- 
dated old house.. .it floats. ..400 rooms with bath... from 
contented cows. ..just soak and rinse. ..what a wonder- 
ful view. ..detour...safety and interest guaranteed... 
blow some my way...best lubrication. ..slow down to 
20 mi... hot dogs and pop. ..no left turn. ..come again 
...Florid’s Nursery. ..57 varieties. ..there’s a fine farm 
... Pottsville was settled in. ..more power, quicker get- 
away...this is a fine stretch of road. ..detour. ..more 
mileage... picture ahead—kodak as you go.... 


CCORDING to some people, the recent conflict was 
a war to end pre-war liquor. 
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Fireworks de Luxe 


“GREAT, ISN’T IT? 


THIS IS THE LAST OF THAT HOOCH FROM THE GOVERNMENT SPEAKEASY.” 





NIK,DAD, YOU TEED 
HIM UP, AND YOu 
KNOW WE'RE NOT 
PLAYING WINTER 

RULES NOW! 


Our History. Chap. III 


CAPT. JOHN SMITH REGRETS THAT HE ACQUAINTED THE NATIVES WITH GOLF. 


The Cooper Cycle in American Folk Songs 


STUDY of the folk-songs of— 

and indigenous to—the Ohio 
River Valley (and just a_ teeny- 
weeny section of Illinois) discloses 
the fact that, between 1840 and half- 
past nine, coopering was the heroic 
occupation and coopers the legend- 
ary heroes of local song and story. 

On all sides we come across frag- 
ments of ballads, or even the ballads 
themselves, dealing with the ro- 
mantic deeds of such characters as 
Cris the Cooper, or Warburton the 
Barrel-Maker, with an _ occasional 
reference to William W. Ransome, 
although there is no record of Ran- 
some’s having been a cooper. 

The style in which these cooper- 
ballads were written would indicate 
that they were all written by mem- 
bers of the same family, possibly the 
Jukes. There is the same curious, 
stilted rhyme-scheme, more like a 
random idea than a scheme, and a 
mannerism of harmony which indi- 
cates clearly that they were com- 
posed on a comb. 

Probably the most famous of 
all these ballads in praise of 
coopering is the one 
called “Ernie 
Henkle,” which be- 


gins as follows: 


“Oh, my name is 

Ernie Henkle, 

Oh, in Rister I 
was born, 


Oh, I never let up 


thumb down the hoops, before the 
invention of the automatic hooper.) 


“Oh, one day ’twas down in Georgia, 
And that I won’t deny, 

That I met a gal named Sadie Fried, 
And—(line lost) 


“Oh, she stole my heart completely, 
And that I can’t deny, 

And it wasn’t the tenth of August 
Or the eighteenth of July.” 


(Here the 
whistling solo.) 


singer interjects a 


“When up stepped Theodore Mun- 
son, 
And unto me did say, 


‘Oh, you can’t go back on your 
promised word,’ 
And unto me did say. 


“Oh, I killed that Theodore Munson, 
And unto him did say, 
‘Oh, the only gal is Henrietta Bas- 
come, 
And that you can’t deny.’ 


+”? 


This goes on for thirty-seven 
verses and then begins over again 
and goes over the entire thirty-seven 
for the second time. By this time 
every one is pretty sick of it. 

But there we see the cooper-ballad 
at its best. (If you don’t believe it, 
you ought to hear some of the 
others.) Ernie Henkle came to 
stand for the heroic cooper and, even 
in later songs about baggage-men, 
we find the Henkle motif creeping 
in—and out again. 

For example, in the famous song 
about “Joe McGee, the Baggage- 
Man”: 


“°Twas in the gay December, 
And the snow was up to your 
knees, 
When Number 34 pulled ’round the 
bend 
As pretty as you please. 
Lord, Lord. As pretty as you please. 


“Now Joe McGee was the baggage 
man, 
On Number 34, 


And he sat right down on 
the engine step 
And killed that Sam 


Basinette.” 


“’M GOING TO THE BARBER’S FOR A 
SHAVE, AND IF THE TAILOR HAS MY 
CLOTHES READY, AND THE MECHANIC 
WILL REPAIR MY CAR, AND THE BOSS 
DOESN’T CALL UP, AND THEN IF THE 
KIDS DON’T WANT TO DO SOMETHING 
ELSE, I'M GOING OUT TO CELEBRATE 
INDEPENDENCE DAY, UNLESS MY WIFE 
MAKES ME HOE THE GARDEN.” 


with my coop- 
ering, 
Oh, till I get my 
rintle on.” 


(There seems to be 
some confusion here as to 
just what Sam Basinette 
is meant. He must have 


(A rintle was the 
special kind of 
thumb - piece that 
coopers used to 





been referred to in an earlier verse 
which has been lost.) 


“Now Sam Basinette said before he 
died, 
‘This ain’t no treat to me, 
For the only gal is Henrietta Bas- 
come, 
And that you will agree.’ 


a” 


It seems that Henrietta Bascome 
was more or less of a prom-girl who 
rotated between the coopers and the 
baggage-men in their social affairs, 
and even got as far North as Min- 
nesota when the roads were clear. 

It will be seen that in all these 
folk-songs the picaresque element is 
almost entirely lacking: that is, there 
is very littlk—perhaps I mean “pic- 
turesque” instead of “picaresque.” 
In all these songs the picturesque 
element is lacking; that is, there is 
very little color, very little move- 
ment, very little gin, please. The 
natives of this district were mostly 
rude people—constantly bumping 
into each other and never apolo- 
gizing—and it is quite likely that 
they thought these to be pretty good 
songs, as songs go. That they aren't, 
is no fault of mine. You ought to 
know better than to read an article 
on American folk-songs. 


Robert Benchley. 


Of Course 


OW that balanced and matched 
sets of golf clubs are in general 

use, we may expect dialogues like 
the following to occur wherever the 
game is played: 

“Hey, Joe, what did you make it 
in to-day?” 

“Shot a 96.” 

“Way off your game, eh?” 

“No. I’ve got to take my clubs to 
the service station and have them 
properly tuned.” 


Bill Sykes. 


I 
Our Aristocracy 
Visitor: WHAT A DIGNIFIED OLD RETAINER YOU HAVE, MRS. MORRIS. 


Mrs. Morris: Yes, 1sN’T HE? 


WE’VE HAD HIM IN THE FAMILY FOR SIX WEEKS. 


A Little Chat with a Cautious Man 


“TLTELLO, old boy. What do you 
think of President Coolidge?” 

“Well, the majority has it that 
he’s a good man.” 

“Do you think he'll be elected 
again?” 

“Well, I don’t know. But those 
in authority predict he will.” 

“It'll be quite a fight, won’t it?” 

“Well, yes. They say it will.” 

“What do you think about this 
third-term business?” 

“Well, public opinion hasn’t crys- 
tallized on that yet.” 

“And this wet and dry question. 
How do you stand on that?” 

“Well, there’s a lot to be said on 
both sides.” 


Our History. Chap. IV 


“Say, don’t you think you’re kind 
of dull?” 
“Well, yes and no.” 
W. W. Scott. 


For Ornament Only 
RCHITECT: And at the front of 


the building will be _ three 
beautiful doorways. 

Curent: But one will be quite 
enough. 

Arcuitect: To be sure, but you 
can paint “Use Other Door” on two 
of them. 


VIATION is a wonderful help in 
identifying ambassadors. 


ARRIVAL OF THE FIRST CONSIGNMENT OF EARLY AMERICAN ANTIQUES. 

















Our Share 


is HAT did America get out of 
the World War, anyway?” 
“That's easy. Seventy-eight 
plays, four hundred and thirty-one 
movies, and I’ve forgotten how many 
books.” 

















Patriotic Patricia: 1 WANT TO DO MY 
BIT TO ENCOURAGE AVIATION. LET 
ME HAVE AN AIR MAIL STAMP, PLEASE. 


American for Americans 


IS was no hero’s part in the 
war, and he never got around 
to joining the American Legion. 

He sidestepped the Ku Klux Klan 
and had no interest in Rotary. 

He was often the last up at the 
sound of the National Anthem. 

He had no illusions about Con- 
gress or the War Department. 

In short, he minded his own busi- 
ness. Even Prohibition and censor- 
ship left him cold. 

But when a worthy citizen came 
back from doing Paris in three 
weeks and started to use French 
words in the’ conversation, he 
wrapped the telephone around him! 














SANDY MCPHERSON SETS OFF A CANNON CRACKER. 


The Secretary Reports 
Progress 
"THE following is alleged to be an 
accurate transcript from the min- 
utes of the Recording Secretary of 
the ————*, which has just held its 
Annual Convention and Get-together 
in Montreal. 
First Day 

10 a.m.—Installation of 
gates. 

10:30 a. M.—Visit Liquor Stores 
for Sinews of War. 

11 a. M. To 12:30 p. mM. — Installa- 
tion of Sinews. 

1 p.M.—Luncheon. “As the Goy- 
ernor of North Carolina said to the 
Governor of South Carolina—’ 

2:30 p. M.—Presidential Address, 
“What the s* Stand For.” or 
Round Table Conference in Tavern 
(Optional). 

3:30 p. M. — Sightseeing 
Making All Ports of Call. 

5-6 p. M.—Fraternal Hour. 

7 p. M.—Delegates’ Banquet (And 
How!) 

9-11 p. M.—See 5-6 P. M. 

11 p. Ma—Community 
Bedtime Stories. 
sunal Option.) 

1a.m.—‘“Sho  thish 
Johnsumph frm Sluey! 
noaboutat !” 

3:30 a.m. — “Swee Tadeleyun” 
and “Dowbyeolemillstream.” 

3:45 a. Mi—Non-delegate in 4289 
wants to know how he’s expected to 
sleep if guys in 4291 sing the same 
song all night. Guys in 4291 prom- 
ise to introduce new songs into pro- 
gram. 


Dele- 


Tour, 


Singing or 
(Delegate’s Per- 


old Harry 
Whaddyv- 


Second Day 
See First Day as from 12:45 >. u. 


Third Day 


See Second Day as from 4 P. M. 
to 8 P. M. 

9 p. Mi—Check Out. 

10 p. M.To012 m.—Official Welcome 
Home by U. S. Customs Inspectors. 


Fourth Day 


See Doctor. 


Leslie M. Roberts. 


*Name of your Lodge, 
Trade Organization here. 


Lost Advice 
‘THE airplane manufacturers will 


never get the family trade until 
they stop putting the back seat in 
front. 


Society, Club or 





Life 


Lh 


BAHSTON Te 
NIGHT ed PANTY 


TEA, SCROD, BEANS & Cop 


Our History. Chap. V 


THE BIRTH OF THE GRAND OLD PARTY. 


“Romeo and Juliet” vs. Simpson €° Swink 


“7XOOD evening, ladies and gentlemen. This is sta- 

tion XYZ 9 broadcasting the second act of ‘Romeo 
and Juliet’ by courtesy of the Simpson & Swink Delica- 
tessen Company whose well-known line of staple and 
fancy prepared foods needs 
no introduction. 

“The announcer believes a 
little review of the action 
would add to your enjoyment 
of the program. Goose-liver 
sausage, it should be remem- 
bered, is of many kinds— 
some good, some bad, some in- 
different. Simpson & Swink’s 
special brand has long been 
known as the best. The first 
scene represents a lane by the 
Capulets’ orchard. Romeo 
appears and vaults over the 
wall. 

“It perhaps would be im- 
possible to find in any liter- 
ature a more touching love 
scent than the one which fol- 
lows. Juliet is on the bal- 
cony and Romeo is beneath. 
Camembert and Roquefort, if 
they are to reach the con- 
sumer in proper condition, 
must be handled by experts. 
Simpson & Swink, through 
whose kindness this program 
is presented, maintain a Paris 
office for these two items 
alone. 

“The two lovers pledge 
their love and plan a secret 
wedding. Incidentally, one 
of Simpson & Swink’s spe- 
cialties is known as_ the 
Household Delicatessen Sup- 
ply, an assortment of head cheese, salad dressings, Her- 
kimer County cheese and caviar. 

“The curtain next rises on Friar Laurence’s cell. 
Romeo explains the situation and persuades the ecclesi- 
astie to officiate at the wedding. Simpson & Swink, 
patrons of the evening’s program, have as complete a 
line of canned goods as can be found in the country. 

“In the fourth scene Juliet’s nurse seeks out Romeo 
and final details of the wedding are arranged. An 


“THAT WAS AN EXCEL- 
LENT STORY YOU TOLD 
AT DINNER, JIM. WHERE 
DID YOU HEAR IT?” 
“FROM THE POSTMAN. 
THAT’S THE JOKE OF 
THE MONTH.” 


amusing incident is told of a young matron who was very 
fond of pretzels, but had difficulty finding a kind that 
suited her taste, until she tried Simpson & Swink. 

“The act closes with Romeo back in Friar Laurence’s 
cell. Juliet enters and greetings are exchanged. Corned 
beef is something of a delicacy when properly treated. 
Simpson & Swink know how to treat it. 

“We will now take you by remote control to the studio, 
where the artists have assembled. Between scenes fur- 
ther sidelights on the great tragedy of love will be given 
by your announcer.” David B. Park. 


Business with Pleasure 
4,ATHER: Now I'm giving you a good job in my 
mill. I want you to work your way up. 


Son: But, Father, there’s no future in it. I want 


to work in some place where I can marry the owner's 
daughter. 
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First Moonshiner: WELL, JIM, START HER UP AND LET'S GO. 
Second Moonshiner: CAN’? YET, JOE, I'M WAITING FOR PRESIDENT COOLIDGE TO PRESS 


Two Headline Writers 

Meet on the Street 

QO, Bill. Search Fails to Reveal 

Cigaret. Fag Famine Looms.” 
“H’are yuh, George? Aid Prom- 
ised Sufferer. Dragnet Out for 
Pack of Camels, Last Reported in 
Coat Pocket.” 

“*Rush Help Before Too Late!’ 
Cries Smokeless Scribe.” 

“Searcher Stunned as Clue Leads 
to Empty Pocket; Shifts to Vest.” 

“Hope Wanes as Rescue Lags.” 

“Posse Baffled When Vest Pockets 
Yield Only Pencil Stub and Dime; 
Foul Play Suspected.” 

“Nicotine Needer, Near Break- 
down, Brands Aid Promise Hoax.” 

“Charge Brings Hot Denial from 
Searching Party. ‘No Pocket Flap 
Will Be Left Unturned,’ Says 
Leader in Interview.” 


MR. BUTTON GWINNETT 
é i) IS IN CONFERENCE — 


4? 








A BUTTON 


IN WASHINGTON. 


““Can’t Hold Out Much Longer!’ 
Feeble Cry of Famine Victim.” 

“Missing Cigarets Found in Aban- 
doned Hip Pocket!” 

“New Peril Threatens; Last Luci- 
fer Fails to Burn.” 

“Here’s a match, too. About all 
you have is the habit, George.” 

“Yeah, much ’bliged, Bill. How’s 
everything at your shop?” 

“Too much work. Think I’ll quit 
next week.” 

“Same with me. Well, s’long. 
Rescued Fag Famine Victim Sobs 
Gratitude.” 

“S'long, George. ‘Beware of 
Wooden Nickels, Warning Broad- 
cast by Disaster Hero.” 

Chet Johnson. 


HAT this country really needs 
is a good five-cent telephone 
call. 





' STILL CONTEND, 
GENTLEMEN, THAT THIS 
CAMPAIGN DEMANDS A 
SNAPPY SLOGAN—— 


Our History. Chap. VI 


START OF THE CAMPAIGN TO MAKE THE WORLD “AMERICA-CONSCIOUS.” 


Revised Schedule of Seasons 
for the Eastern States 
SPRING: July 1 to July 15. 
Summer: July 15 to August 30. 
Autumn: August 30 to August 31. 
Winter: September, October, No- 
vember, December, January, Feb- 
ruary, March, April, May, June. 


The Day We Celebrate 
“you patriotic! Say, I bet you 
don’t even know what happened 
on the Fourth of July.” 
“Easy! That was the day Wash- 
ington became the first father of his 
country to swim the Delaware.” 


RESIDENT WILSON sought 

to make the world safe for De- 
mocracy, but Colonel Lindbergh 
certainly has made Paris safer for 
the American Legion Convention. 


GEE, CAESAR, 





Life 


The Perfect Fourth 


EPRIVING the young children of the liberty of 
shooting their own firecrackers. 
Declaring independence of all invitations to basket 
picnics. 
Tyrannizing over daughters who desire to go riding 
with young patriots in sports roadsters. 
Resolving that all men are and of right ought to be 
free to play golf on a holiday regardless of family plans. 
Insisting upon every man’s inalienable right to direct 
the sending-up of the youngsters’ skyrockets. 
Deploring the passing of the spirits of ’76. 
McC. H. 


Suggestion for the Next Great Biblical 
Photodrama 


HARAOH’S daughter has just returned from the 
Nile, bearing the infant Moses in her arms. Her 
father (an irascible old gentleman who nevertheless has 
a kind heart, as is 
shown by his smoking 
long black cigars all 
the time) looks scorn- 
fully down at the babe 
and registers disap- 
proval. 
Spoken title: “What 
did you bring that brat 
up here for? He has 
no camera persoval- 
ity!” 
Spoken title: “Well, 
he looked pretty good 
in the rushes.” 


N.R. J. 


“YEAH, I FIGURED I’D STAY ON THE JOB THIS FOURTH— 
It’s SAFER!” 
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“( ‘OSH, my dear, I’m SIMply LIVid! I mean I 

am getting RAPidly OSsified at this point 
because I HONestly think it is POSitively perVERTed 
the way all these FOUL reFORMers and things keep 
TALKing about imMODest DRESS and all, do you 
know what I mean? Well, ANYways, my dear, it said 
in the PApers that some odd soul in ITaly who is a 
MINister or something, I guess, has been sort of 
WARNing FARMers’ wives to keep their DAUGHters 
out of the CITies if they want to save their MORals— 
can you BEAR it, my dear? Because I mean practicably 
EVerybody knows that people who live in the COUNtry 
are HEAPS more imMORal and all than people in 
CITies because they have no 
OTHer aMUSEments or some- 
thing, but what makes me ACtually 
so MAD I could ROLL over 
and BUTter myself with IRE 
at this point is that this MIN- 
ister person says ‘you can- 
not take a STEP in the 
CITies and TOWNS with- 
out seeing WOMen, 
GIRLS and CHILdren in 
SHORT DRESses, often 
inDEcently showing HALF- 
naked LEGS which shock 
ANY one with any sense of 
SHAME and DEcorousness’ 
or something! ACtually, my 
dear, CAN you BEAR it? I 
mean have you honestly ever 
HEARD of such POIsonous 
incinerAtions for anybody to 
MAKE? Well, HONestly, my dear, I'm SIMply RIP- 
ping about it because practicably ALL you HEAR nowa- 
days is about SOMEbody like this perrVERTed MINis- 
ter dePLORing this and dePLORing that, and if it is 
anything to be dePLORED it is practicably SURE to 
be something about GIRLS’ LEGS, do you know what 
I mean? HONestly, my dear, I am all hot and BOTH- 
ered at this point—I mean I ACtually AM!” 

Lloyd Mayer. 


THE PLAIN - CLOTHES 
MAN TAKES A DAY OFF. 


No Appeal 
“(\XOSH, Smith was certainly unlucky in his divorce 
suit.” 
“How’s that?” 
“Why, he got the custody of the mother-in-law.” 
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Get-Smart-Quick Americans 


AS American will lift himself to 

almost any heights—if it does 
not take more than fifteen minutes a 
day. 

In the old world a family strives 
for several generations to lay the 
foundations of fortune, character, 
and culture, but here we want to get 
bigger quick, to get better quick, to 
get rich quick, and to get smart 
quick. 

The pestilential popularity of any 
pastime which smacks of self-im- 
provement is proof of my point. 
Tell Americans a thing is educa- 
tional and they pile themselves up in 
suffocating heaps to get at it. One- 
half of the people who crowd to see 
the freaks at the circus do so because 
they consider it educational. The 
American clubwoman wants to learn 
everything about Italian art in an 
afternoon. Millions took to cross- 





HURRAH-RAH~RAH! CoRNWALLIS 
GIVES UP AND THE GREAT 


word puzzles, not because they were 
looking for innocent amusement, but 
because they felt crossword puzzles 
would improve their vocabularies— 
and without any thought as to what 
new thoughts they were going to 
have to express with their enlarged 
vocabularies. And now we have the 
plague of questions and answers— 
another get-smart-quick proposition. 

Everywhere we go now we meet 
people with overnight intellects and 
one-day culture. We see somebody 
to-day who knows practically noth- 
ing about anything, and we run into 
him to-morrow and he knows the 
name of the real Robinson Crusoe, 
the author of “The Vision of Piers 
Plowman,” and the capital of Mon- 
tana. And somehow he manages to 
get to tell us these particular three 
things in the course of a half-hour’s 
conversation. He didn’t know a one 


of them yesterday but he and his 
friends looked them up last night 
and they are telling the cockeyed 
world to-day. It is hard to figure 
just what will become of America 
under this new burden of useless and 
irrelevant information which ques- 
tions and answers are bringing out, 
One thing is sure, and that is that 
the average American is developing 
an album mind. This, if anything, 
is worse than no mind at all. 

What we really need in this 
country is more cerebration and less 
remembering. 

How can we save America from 
this curse of self-improvement? 
What can we say to paint the glory 
of honest ignorance as opposed to 
the accumulation of impedimentary, 
fragmentary fact? Are we hope- 
lessly doomed to become a nation of 
smattering pops and moms? How 
can we stem the sale of outlines of 
everything—from outlines of his- 
tology to skimpy skeletons of Seces- 
sionism? Or where can we go to 
flee the nouveau well-informed? I 
don’t care. 

What we need is a resumption of 
the old-fashioned feeling that it will 
be a godsend if only our grand- 
children begin to show signs of a 
little intelligence in the family. 


Don Herold. 


Rebuilding It 
XCIPED MOTORIST: It’s 


your own fault you were hit. 
Prostrate PerepestriAn: Y ou 
can’t prove that it was. 
Excitep Mororist: Sure I can— 
we'll go through with the whole 


thing again. 

W ELL, one hundred thousand 
people attended the Kentucky 

Derby, and it is our expert opinion 

that the horse is here to stay. 





4 ') {1 awe ver) 
S fe A 
f/ “aq 





) 2 ae 
\ 


| “BS S\N) 


Our History. Chap. VII 


/ ys 
wN 


THis BLOODY WAaw 


1S OVAH! 


Va 


3’ 


DAWN OF THE QUESTION-AND-ANSWER CRAZE, 





Fervent Song of Love 
(The National Home Study Council 
predicts the average working American 
will earn $10,782 in the year 2000.) 
A TWENTY-BUCK clerk and a 
4 maid-of-all-work 
Walked lovingly in the gloam, 
Till they came to a shack near the 
railroad track, 
The place that the girl called 
home. 

He tenderly clasped her to his breast 
And gave her a smile of cheer; 
Then he breathed these words with 

impassioned zest 
In her delicate shell-pink ear: 
(CHorvs) 
“Wait just a little longer—we’ll be 
married ; 
In seventy-three years from now 
we'll wed. 
My income then will be more than 
ten thousand, 
The wisest dopesters recently 
have said. 
We'll own a little cottage in the 
country— 
Just think how we'll enjoy that 
wad of wealth! 
Dear, in the year 2000 we'll be mar- 
ried— 
If both of us can only keep our 
health!” 


The speeding months passed and the 
year came at last, 
And with it the foretold wage; 
But the old H. C. L. had done its 
part well, 
It had kept pace with the age! 
A wrinkled woman with creaking 
bones 
Stroked a tottering clerk’s bald 
head, 
As she gently whispered, “Do you 
recall 
The night when to me you said:” 
(CHorus) 
C. Warden La Roe. 
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The Bandit: pon’t BOTHER ME NOW, OFFICER. CAN’T YOU SEE 
I'M IN CONFERENCE? 


Citizens in the Making 
” Y father,” said little Jackie at Izzy Zakiloff. WHe’s a dirty for- 
Morton, “says we should all  eigner.” 
be patriotic. And he ought to “Ooh, yeah,” said little Jackie 
know. He fought in the War!” eagerly, “let’s shoot the dirty for- 
“My father,” said little Augie  eigner.” 
Schultz, “says this is a wonderful “Dirty foreigner, dirty foreign- 
country and we all ought to do every-_ er!” chanted little Augie. 
thing we can for it. We should be So they all went to Izzy Zakiloff’s 
proud to live in it.” father’s store and bought bean shoot- 
“My father,” said little Frankie ers. H. W. Hl. 
Chase, “says we should be good 
Americans and do our duty and help Approved 
the Gov’mint.” ~HE: What do you think of this 
“Well,” said little Jackie, “let’s for a bathing suit? 
do something, then. What shall we He: I don’t think it would inter- 
do?” fere in the least. 
“Yes,” said little Augie, “let’s do —_— — 
something.” UDGING from the conversation 
“Oh, I know,” said little Frankie. one hears on all sides, the coun- 
“Let’s get bean shooters and shoot try has gone just plane crazy. 
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HAT is coming of 

this enormous out- 

burst of en- 

thusiasm 

over Lind- 

bergh? What 

one feels 

most readily 

for that young man is sympathy for 

being the center of so vast an up- 

roar. Paris, Brussels, London have 

had him; Washington and New York, 

and by the time this issue of Lire 

is out he will have been exhibited in 

St. Louis. Boston wants him. All 

the cities want him. There has been 

something in the newspapers about 

a lecture tour which would be a 

form of exhibition. Perhaps a good 

thing, for one must conclude that the 

spectacle which he presents is whole- 

some and profitable, and may well be 

extended until the demand lessens, 

or he gets too tired of it mentally 
and physically to go on. 

It is very curious, this enormous 
enthusiasm. One would say that the 
flight to Paris, remarkable as it was, 
does not warrant it. No one would 
have expected beforehand, Lind- 
bergh least of all, that it would 
stir the world as it has. Mr. 
Garrett, writing in the World about 
the great show in New York, spoke 
of thousands at the end of that 
glorification “parked at an apart- 
ment house door for a final glimpse 
of the man who has lifted their 
respect for mankind as it has not 
been since ‘Slim’s’ precursors died 
in war.” There is something in that. 
If this young man has let out some- 
thing that has been pretty well 
bottled up for eight years, that 
would help to explain all the noise. 
Very little has happened in these 


Crain Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


States in those years to excite pop- 
ular enthusiasm. In Europe the war 
was finally a disappointment to 
everybody concerned in it. Europe’s 
enthusiasm about it was almost as 
hard hit as ours. Lindbergh seems 
to have liberated an international de- 
sire to be vastly pleased with some- 
thing. It may be that he has af- 
fected the hearts of people because, 
as Mr. Garrett says, he has lifted 
their respect for mankind. 

But what definite thing may we 
expect him to accomplish? 

Rapid aviation development, espe- 
cially for defense in war! 

That may be worth all the fuss. 


PARTLY because so much news- 


paper space has been given to 
Lindbergh and public interest has 


been so concentrated on him, we 
have not had half the story of the 
Southern floods. That is a tre- 
mendous tale. The World has been 
trying to bring it to notice as written 
by Harris Dickson. One thing he 
tells about is the behavior of the 
Negroes in the flooded districts; that 
they have come out so_ strong; 
shown such courage, patience, un- 
selfishness and immunity from panic. 
We must know that story better. So 
far it has only been scratched for 
us. 

News items have a curious way of 
disappearing before one gets to the 
end of the story. Some of them 
come out big on the first page, shrink 
next day to an inside page, then quit 
and leave you uninformed about the 
finish. For example, word came the 


other day from Nicaragua that 
mild-mannered officer of Marines 
who had been suspected of a leaning 
towards the ministry, went to the 
house of a guerrilla general to 
remonstrate about some marauding, 
The insurgent general was abed, 
When he jumped up and reached 
for his gun the officer of Marines 
shot him very neatly between the 
eyes. When the general’s wife came 
in with a machete and attacked the 
officer he shot her too. If he had 
done it in New York, he would have 
got promotion in the police de- 
partment. Done in Nicaragua it 
was at least encouraging, but the 
story seemed to stop before it had 
run its due course. 

Perhaps that was because Lind- 
bergh took up all the room. The 
fliers are nice men. Of course, we 
have had to talk about those boys, 
but let us hope that the Marine of- 
ficer will come in for further notice. 
There has been a great deal of com- 
plaint about our doings in Nicara- 
gua and that officer made it seem for 
the moment as if perhaps we had 
really done some good there. In 
spite of all the talk about the right 
of people to be let alone, it really 
does depend somewhat upon what 
they are doing. 


t 
a 

ORD HAIG says England would 
have won the war without the 
Americans. ‘Thank Heaven, she was 
not put to that expense. She might 
have won the war for England, and 
probably would have done so. But 
could she have won it for France? 
Our great service was in hurrying 
the end of the war, once we got into 
it; saving alive thousands of men 
who were needed in the countries 
they belonged to and needed in the 
world at large. Lord Haig admits 
that the American contribution short- 
ened the war, which is generous of 
him but not really necessary. The 
authority of military gentlemen as 
historians and tellers of what might 
have been is quite apt to be ir 
verse to their rank. When they 
have had high responsibility for 
what was actually done, it is apt to 

color their opinions. 

E. 8S. Martin. 











LONG AND 
TUMULTUOUS 

APPLAUSE 

a eed 





HOPING as pid ‘ . 
ae OEE - dhe Zz 2 Nor oe 
igubageast’ Succ evrruL 














AS Holhn 








Life 











u 
le 9 3 
6 
G 
© (4 
6 5 
¢ 
‘> 
- 7? 


i [ RUBBISH 
\' 


‘. 




















os 








s a country, ain’t it?” 





Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, 





readers should verify from the daily 


newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Barker. Biltmore—Love, envy, malice, etc., 
at work among the members of a traveling sideshow. 
An evening’s entertainment. 


Crime. Times Square—For about ten minutes in 
this crook melodrama you can get pretty gosh-darned 
excited. The rest doesn’t make much difference. 


The Ladder. Cort—If you don’t like this drama 
of reincarnation, they will give you your money back 
at the box office. Another good way would be to 
have the use of your money yourself during those 
two hours. 


The Mystery Ship. Bayes—Some one connected 
with this creepy play had a good idea, but it got into 
the wrong hands. 


The Spider. Music Box—A murder mystery 
which is unraveled right in the laps of the audience, 
much to every one’s amazement. Should be seen. 


The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—Showing what hap- 
pens when you take a gypsy with “It” into your 
home, especially if your men-folk are of the suscep- 
tible ‘teenth type. Hardly worth the bother, how- 
ever. 

_ The Thief. Ritz—Alice Brady and Lionel Atwill 
in a good revival of what used to be a more thrilling 
play than it is to-day. 

Triple Crossed. Wallack’s—An ingeniously com- 
plicated mystery, not so well done as ‘‘The Spider” 
but going it one better in mix-ups. 

_ The Woman of Bronze. Lyric—Reviewed in this 
issue, 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—We can hardly be- 
lieve that there is only a little over a month more of 
this. We didn’t know our own strength. 

_ Baby Mine. Forty-Sixth St.—Reviewed in this 
issue. 


Broadway. Broadhurst—A model for all play- 
wrights and directors as a just about perfect show. 


The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Light con- 
versation, with Ethel Barrymore to give it authority. 


_ Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—Jeanne_Eagels 
in something from the French, with Leslie Howard 
helping out considerably. 


Kempy. Hudson—Some of the Nugents back in 
their earlier success, and very nice it is too. 


Lombardi, Ltd. Cohan—Reviewed in this issue. 


The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's—A great 
deal to laugh at, something to blush at, and Holbrook 
Blinn with a good company. 


The Road to Rome. Playhouse—History in highly 
agreeable form, thanks to Jane Cowl and a certain 
modern angle in the writing. 


Saturday’s Children. Booth—Ruth Gordon as the 
young wife who figures out a few things for herself, 
making a delightful and wise comedy. 


Tommy. Eltinge—Pleasantly harmless juvenile 
carryings-on. 


A Very Wise Virgin. Bijou—Not much. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


The Circus Princess. Wainier Garden—Operetta 
of the Viennese school, containing a great deal of 
singing and clowning, the latter by ‘‘Poodles’’ Hanne- 
ford, George Hassell and George Bickel. 


The Desert Song. Casino—The late Riff uprising 
made into one of the season’s most successful musical 
shows. Eddie Buzzell heads the cast. 


Grand Street Follies. Littl—These young people 
have come uptown with their clever revue to kid the 
theatre on its own ground—and are a hit. 
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THE NEW STATUE OF LIBERTY 





Hit the Deck. Belasco—Nice music by Vincent 
Youmans, and a funny Fields book, with Louise 
Groody, Charles King and Stella Mayhew as stars. 
A highly satisfactory combination. 


Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Eddie Dow- 
ling seems to have concocted in this a mixture that the 
public wanted. Florence O’Denishawn dances in it. 


Merry-Go-Round. Klaw—A revue with William 
Collier and Marie Cahill, which ought to be better 
than it is but still has some good stuff in it. 


A Night in Spain. Forty-Fourth St.——What with 
Phil Baker and Ted Healy and a great deal of coloring 
matter, you can pass a very diverting evening at this. 


Oh, Ernest! Earl Carroll—Probably the worst in 
town. (It takes so long to print LiFe that there 
may be other claimants for this crown by now.) 


The Padlocks of 1927. Shuberi—The Texas 
Guinan show. To be reviewed later. 


Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—This has been running 
all season on its originality and tunefulness and 
chorus work, together with Helen Ford and Lulu 
McConnell. 


Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—A beautiful show to look at, 
especially when the ballet is on. As for comedy, 
there are Ada May, Robert Woolsey and Bert 
Wheeler. 


Talk About Girls. Waldorf—Reviewed in this 


issue. 


An Orgy of Non-Stop Flights 


HE Federation of Women’s Clubs 

is trying to persuade Charles Lind- 
bergh to appear in a movie which will 
be designed to glorify American Home 
life. 

We hope that they have no better luck 
than other movie producers have had 
with the gallant Colonel. Such a film 
might well be so inspiring, so stimulat- 
ing, that the men-folk of America would 
be impelled to dash forth and follow 
Lindbergh’s conspicuous example. 

And where, we may ask, would 
American home life be then? 


R. E. 8. 


Advice to Young Men on 
How to Arrive 
ET an alarm clock. 
Walk a chalk line. 
Do it now. 
Smile, damn you, smile. 
Cultivate your personality. 
Keep everlastingly at it. 
Marry the boss’s daughter. 
Take a taxi. 


GTAGE MANAGER: Now, Miss Og- 
gnum, do you think you can step into 
the drawing-room with, shall we say, 
élan? 
Miss Ocenum: Kid—I can step with 
the best of ’em. Let ’er go, professor. 














th 
p! 





















s¢3- 


Digging Them Up 


| Siaee you keep pretty close tabs on the comings 


4 


and goings of plays, you might think, from a perusal 
of the theatrical advertisements, that there were plenty 
of productions with longer runs to their credit than 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” You will find such old-timers 
listed as “Lombardi, Ltd.,” “Baby Mine,” “The Thief,” 
“The Woman of Bronze,” “Mr. Pim Passes By” and 
“Kempy,” all of them reminiscent of an earlier day and 
yet not so old as to be obviously revivals, like “Julius 
Cesar,” for example. No one would be likely to think 
that “Julius Cesar” had been running since it was first 
produced—unless he was a very gullible person indeed. 

But these all are revivals, and most of them show it. 
It is always a sign of low tide in a theatrical season 
when managers begin dragging out old-time successes 
and shooting adrenalin into them. If a play was good 
enough to have been a success ten years ago, it is a 
safe bet that it will have been imitated so much since 
then that by now it sounds like a reading of the simpler 
portions of the alphabet. 
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ERTAINLY “Baby Mine” runs along with just 
hae as much surprise element as the sequence of 
H, I, J and K. And, without surprise and its old-time 
ited it turns out to be not very much. It seems that 
in the old days people were thrown into spasms of em- 
barrassed giggling at the mention of babies. Not baby 
perverts, mind you, just plain ordinary babies. It hardly 
seems possible now. 

The presence of Fatty (“Roscoe”) Arbuckle in the 
cast adds something but not enough to give “Baby 
Mine” a new lease on life. If this is what we laughed 
at a decade or so ago (and we did) we were very easily 
amused, 





what has become of the old- 
There was not an even 


ND, by 


the way, 
fashioned farce success? 
moderately successful farce during the whole of the past 
season, and right now we can’t think of one in the 


4 


season before. When one considers the reign of such 
hits as “Seven Days,” “Officer 666,” “Fair and Warmer,” 
or the present cadaver “Baby Mine,’ ’ there seems to be 
pretty good justification for saying that the day of the 
farce is, temporarily at least, on the wane. 

Just what is to be done about it, is a question. 


Per- 


sonally, we should be inclined to let Nature take its 
course. If a little gnome were to come up to us and 


coe Peties*a, 
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tell us that we never were to see another farce, we 
would hardly be interested enough to reply, “Is that 
so?” Farces and Ted Lewis are among our minor 


enthusiasms. 


HERE have not as eae so many imitators of “Lom- 

bardi, Ltd.” since its original production, possibly 
because without Leo Carrillo it wouldn’t have been worth 
the trouble. The present revival, however, Mr. 
Carrillo in his old réle and, for what it is, makes a better 
showing than most of the resuscitated hits. 

There isn’t even a trend to be noted or a conclusion to 
be drawn from a study of “Lombardi, Ltd.” after all 
these years. It is just one of those plays which would 
probably be popular at any period in the history of the 
theatre, chiefly because the leading character speaks 
broken English and is unhappy in his love affair. 


has 





ROM “Plectra” to “T he Woman of Bronze”’ is quite 

a hop, and very few actresses could make it with the 
good grace that Margaret Anglin does. Just why this 
opry-house tragedy should be revived is not clear, un- 
less it was the only way to get Miss Anglin back to 
Broadway. Her performance, of course, makes it worth 
seeing, but, for a summer show, it would have been 
better to put a few good song numbers into “Electra” 
and let Miss Anglin continue in that. It would have 
been a lot cooler for her, too, what with those Grecian 
garments and all. 


CREE SE 


‘THE management of “Talk About Girls” were very 

wise to engage Andrew Tombes for their comic and 
Sammy Lee to stage their dances, for without these two 
gentlemen, things would have been fairly tepid. As 
they are, you could see worse shows and probably will 
before the summer is over. Mr. Tombes, in a part 
which no more fits him than the leading réle in “The 
Servant in the House” would, wins a decisive victory 
over his lines and emerges as a highly humorous char- 
acter. 

It may have been because we hadn’t been to a musical 
show for over a week, but it seemed to us that the 
orchestrations in “Talk About Girls” were especially 
nice. Seeing Stephen Jones’s name as one of the com- 
posers gives one a clue as to who made them. In a 
number called “A Lonely Girl” there was a tuba obli- 
gato which gave your correspondent a very good time 
for a couple of minutes. Robert Benchley. 
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ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-FOUR 





Teacher: you SAY THIS EXCUSE 
FOR YOUR ABSENCE WAS WRITTEN BY 
YOUR MOTHER, AND YET NEARLY 
EVERY WORD IS MISSPELLED. EX- 
PLAIN ! 

Johnny: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS 
way...She has just washed her 
fountain pen, and she can’t do 
a thing with it. 

This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by: 
Biancue Tueopora HItt, 
325 Beacon Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 

Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
have been awarded to the following: 

H. J. Dopce, Washington, D. C., 
for the Alibi: “My mother lacked 
the educational facilities which I 
enjoy under your tutelage. I re- 
frained from orthographical correc- 
tions, fearing the document’s gen- 
uineness might be questioned.” 

Mrs. Marion Goupsmitu, Lisbon, 
Ohio, for the Alibi: “Mother felt 
so bad ’cause I had to miss school 
that the tears came in her eyes and 
she couldn’t see how to spell.” 

Ceceuia Ines, San Mateo, Cali- 
fornia, for the Alibi: “Mother is 
Scotch and she always leaves a few 
letters out of every word. It saves 
ink.” 

Cuartes H. Kerry, Houston, 
Texas, for the Alibi: ““Mama is writ- 
ing for true story magazines and she 
spells that way to make the stories 
seem real.” 

Pau. pe Marky, New York City, 
for the Alibi: “She thinks with that 
schoolgirl complexion she ought to 
keep that schoolgirl complex.” 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 31 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


Fok our subject this week we 

have one of those things which 
just seem to happen. The picture 
tells the sad story of a husband who 
stepped out, and a wife who found 
out. 

Were it not for one priceless 
pacifier—one invaluable invention— 
situations of the kind depicted be- 
low would nearly always result in 
what we may call a Little Crisis in 
the Home. 

This pacifier, ladies and gentle- 
men, this invention of which we 
speak, is called—the ALIBI. 

Study the picttre and see if, in 
twenty-five words, or less, you can 
help a fellow-mortal out of a per- 
fectly overwhelming predicament. 


All you have to do is to complete 
his answer, which begins, “Well, 
listen, dear — you see, it’s 
Css. 

If your conclusions are sufficiently 
clever and ingenious, you will be in 
line for one of the cash prizes, which 
are as follows: 


this 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER THIRTY will 
be published in Lire next week, with 
a new set of prizes offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 








| ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-NINE 






























































AND THAT GIRL 





: YOU TOLD ME YOU’D NEVER BEEN IN THIS PLACE BEFORE 

BY YOUR FIRST NAME. 
WHAT’S YOUR EXCUSE? 

He: WELL, LISTEN, DEAR—YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 


CALLED YOU 


Now, 
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June Awake betimes, and 
] through on the telephone 

8th to Agnes Hyde to invite 
her and Fillmore to dinner, asking 
if she would like anything special to 
eat, whereto she responded to the 
slight and negative extent that she 
trusted we should not have beets, so 
I assured her heartily that she need 
have no fear on that point. And 
were I myself to make such a sug- 
gestion to a prospective hostess, I 
should plead against calves’ liver, 
cocoanut, buttermilk and cottage 
cheese, albeit I hear there is now a 
way of stirring chives and pimento 
into the latter until it is fairly palat- 
able. All the morning gone in 
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THE ARRIVAL OF THE BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH. 


watching the construction of the gar- 
den restaurant which is going for- 
ward below our windows, and how 
my servants will ever get any work 
done after it is finished I do not 
see, so great is the distraction, nor 
could I easily restrain myself from 
descending and imploring one of the 
workmen to let me aid him in paint- 
ing the red flower boxes, neither. Effie 
Goings and I have promised my 
Katie that we will take a meal there- 
in when the place is finished and 
choose a table wherefrom we can 
wave to her, which causes my hus- 
band, poor wretch, to make divers 
speculations as to what he could ac- 
complish (Please turn to page 30) 


US OUT oF 
THIS WILDER. 
NESS 1 Propose 
To BUST HER 


Our History. Chap. IX 


Patriotic Memories 


HE all-day supply of cannon 

crackers that was exhausted be- 
fore breakfast. 

Holding the bass drum in the Sil- 
ver Cornet Band by the Courthouse. 

The titanic baseball struggle be- 
tween Brownsville and the Union- 
town Sluggers that ended in a riot. 

Trying to tell Mother it was dark 
enough to start the Roman candles. 

The strawberry ice cream at the 
First Presbyterian lawn féte. 

That feeling of being up after ten 
o'clock at night. 

The resolution to start saving to- 
morrow for the next Fourth. 

McC. H. 


SYCHOANALYSIS: What you 


don’t no, won’t hurt you. 


$B (VES WEED, MR. 


CLARK, AND 1 SHALL 
SEE TO (IT THAT 
SHE 1S DEMOTED 
SEVEN GRADES iN 
THE GIRL ScouTS 
ORGANIZATION ! 








LEWIS AND CLARK, INC., DISCOVER OREGON AND INAUGURATE NATIONAL APPLE WEEK. 





bo 

bo 
SoS 
| 


¥ 


SRI 


*e 
oS ae 


ah 
wee & 
Bs 


z bg 
* $./ 


¥ 
t 


Sane 
<= tre" > 


eT 


ae. 
fe meth 


a 


eatin ad 
at igs 
eee prt thr 
ae? 
] hese 
te 


Ge ~ 
Ste EE A ee 


ont 





2a he ie lone 4 
ee ag 


Soe hw 


eel Ln ee 2 a 
SMe nara a i Ae ge Stns *> n 


r 


or ar% 


se ohe 
Mere 





maa asa 


acs 
te 








The Gay Nineties 


BACK IN THE VICE-VERSA NINETIES YOU HAD TO HAVE AN ALIBI FOR taking A DRINK, 


NOT FOR REFUSING 


ONE. 


AND THE FAVORITE PLEA OF 


THE LUCKLESS INDIVIDUAL 


CAUGHT EMERGING FROM A SALOON WAS, “OH, I JUST WENT IN THERE TO TELEPHONE.” 


(CATHERINE the Great was on 
the horns of a dilemma. On the 
one hand, she realized clearly her 
position in history, which was to 
render literary material in future 
vears for gentlemen with dustcloths. 
On the other, most of the boy friends 
in Russia had come, seen, conquered 
and gone about their private busi- 
ness. It was extraordinary how 
much private business there was in 
Russia at that time. 

“Well,” sang Catherine blithely, 
“this is a helluva note.” Any piano 
tuner would have agreed with her. 
“What to do? What to do?” 


To Be Continued 


So she summoned her chief of ad- 
visers, whom we shall call Gus, 
history not stating his real name, 
and laid her troubles before him. 

“Listen,” said Catherine, “prac- 
tically everybody is out of the pic- 
ture by now. There don’t seem to be 
any more males in Russia than there 
are among the entrants of an At- 
lantic City beauty contest, but a 
girl’s got to have a petting party 
once in a while. Advise.” 

“Not me,” said Gus; 
ried.” 

“I wouldn’t date you up if you 
were the last man on earth,” said the 


“I’m mar- 


great empress coyly, “but I’ve had 
flirtations with all the grand dukes 
and some dukes who weren't so 
grand, with all the courtiers and 
even with forty-one of the pages in 
the court. Now, what?” 

“Well,” said Gus, who used to be 
a newspaper man himself: 
(“Please turn to Page Forty-two.”) 

Tip Bliss. 


Signs 
IRST TOURIST: Is this the 
way to the petrified forest? 
Seconp Tourist: I think so. I 
just met a petrified forest ranger. 








Our Young Citizens 


Visiting Relative: 1 sUPPOSE YOU'LL SOON BE MARRIED AND LIVING IN A NICE HOME 


Eunice: NIX ON THAT NICE HOME sTUFF! 


OF YOUR OWN. 


WITH A REAL SUGAR DADDY. 


WHAT I WANT IS A GOOD HOT LOVE NEST 


Stuck — Another American Tragedy 


First Round 
HE: I simply adore dancing, 
don’t you? 

He: Yeah—it’s great stuff, all 
right. 

Sue: This is an awfully good par- 
ty, don’t you really think it is? 

He: Yeah—you bet. 
There aren’t very many 
stags but I’m not one of these girls 
that have to be cut in on every sec- 
ond to have a good time. 

He (with assumed courage): 
That’s the stuff—you got the right 
idea ! 


SHE: 


Second Round 
There really are awfully 
few stags here, aren’t there? 

He (looking about desperately): 


SHE: 





LOS ANGELES, 
THIRTEENTH TURN 
To THE LEFT 
10 DAYS STOPOVER 
ON ALL TICKETS 








Yeah—there certainly aren’t many 
stags to-night. 
Sue: I adore dancing, don’t you? 
He (grimly): Yeah— it’s great 
stuff, all right. 


Third Round 

Sue: Do you know, my dear, I 
don’t believe I know a single stag 
here—isn’t that perfectly scream- 
ing? 

He (affecting mirth): That's 
funny, all right. There aren't very 
many stags here to-night, though. 

Sue: There really are awfully 
few stags here, aren’t there? 


Fourth Round 


He (desperately): You certainly 
dance like a breeze, all right. 


GET wouR 
PICTURESQUE 
GOLD RUSH 
GARB AT THE 

RENO 
HABERDASHERY 
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GAS 
too WARDS 
ANEAD 


| 
Our History. Chap. X 








Sue: I don’t at all, but it’s aw- 
fully sweet of you to say so. 

He (dully): There aren’t many 
stags here to-night. 

Sue (archly): I’m afraid you're 
stuck with me. 

He (hollowly): Why, don’t be ri- 
dic’lous—I’m not at all! 


Fifth Round 

Sue (nervously vivacious): This 
is an awfully good party, don’t you 
really think it is? 

HE (morosely): Yeah—you bet. 

Sue: I'm terribly afraid you're 
stuck with me. 

He (with ill-concealed rage): 
There aren’t very many stags here 
to-night. 

(Continued on page 32) 
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THE FIRST IOWA TOURISTS GO CLIMATE HUNTING, 





“Tillie the Toiler” 
A SNAPPY, shapely, flip but 


fundamentally virtuous stenog- 
rapher is loved by a poor, meek 
bookkeeper, and also by a handsome, 
dashing young millionaire who owns 
motor cars and high-ceilinged apart- 
ments. She goes out with the rich 
man to gay supper clubs, and for a 
time you think she will marry him 
because she wants the luxuries that 
only money can bring “for her 
mother.” 

But no—the self-sacrificing girl is 
finally persuaded, by her brave par- 
ent, to renounce the rich man and 
marry the poor man (who, just to 
make things all right, has consider- 
ately become rich on his own ac- 
count). 


F such is “Tillie the Toiler,” 
which is advertised as a movie- 
ization of a famous Hearst comic 
strip, but which is rather a composite 
of all the cheap, flapper-thrilling 





serial stories that have appeared in 
newspapers for people who think. 

Marion Davies is the star, and 
manages to wear clothes throughout 
the picture which indicate that the 
great bulk of Tillie’s income was de- 
rived from extra-mural activities. 
Most of these dresses, be it said, are 
attractive to look at, and none of 
them interferes in the slightest de- 
gree with Miss Davies’ knees. 


ERE and there in “Tillie the 
Toiler” one catches fleeting 
glimpses of pictorial action, but the 
main portion of the film is devoted 
to reading matter. This was con- 
tributed by Ralph Spence, dean of 
the sub-titular wise-crackers. 
Here is an example of 
Spence’s comic genius: 
“If you had another brain, you'd 
have just one.” 
The equally clever rejoinder to 
that is as follows: 
“Aw—crawl under the sink with 
the rest of the pipes.” 


Mr. 


DRAMA 


. 4 
~ eS 
a il 


BS 


Ts pete Kath fy. 

The biggest laugh in “Tillie the 
Toiler” is evoked when Mr. Spence 
observes that the heroine “wears two 
pairs of garters—one to hold up 
her stockings and the other to hold 
up traffic.” 

This was a good wheeze even 
when it was published in Lire, two 
years ago. 


“Lost at the Front” 
NEARLY nine years have passed 


since the Armistice was signed, 
but we are still suffering from the 
horrors of the war. One of the 
latest of them is a comedy entitled 
“Lost at the Front,” in which 
Charlie Murray and George Sidney 
are the principal fun-makers. 

Mr. Murray appears as an Irish 
soldier, Mr. Sidney as a German— 
and the scene is the Russian Front. 
You can guess the rest. 

In addition to everything, the two 
droll fellows dress up in women’s 
clothing. R. E. Sherwood. 





A Million Bid. Dolores Costello is 
forced into a loveless marriage, starts off 
on a honeymoon cruise, and is saved by a 
hurricane. It’s hokum, but well done. 

Seventh Heaven. Janet Gaynor makes 
an emphatic hit as a girl of the Paris 
streets who achieves her corner of para- 
dise. Splendidly directed by Frank Bor- 
zage. 

Mr. Wu. The inexorable vengeance 
of a Chinese aristocrat whose daughter 
has been too friendly with a white boy. 
Lon Chaney is the chief offender. 

Is Zat So? This ought to have been 
a knockout, but it’s no more than a light 
tap. 


Annie Laurie. Lillian Gish in a very 


Recent Developments 


old-fashioned and rather pleasant melo- 
drama of the Scotch Highlands. 

Resurrection. The acting of Dolores 
Del Rio and Rod La Rocque, and the 
direction of Edmund Carewe, make this 
about the most powerful picture of the 
year. It isn’t very cheerful. 

Venus of Venice. Constance Tal- 
madge as an alluring “dip” who operates 
in the Venetian Canal Zone, and finally 
comes up with a handsome American 
husband. 

The King of Kings. Scenes and 
characters of the New Testament in a 
tremendous De Mille spectacle, almost all 
of which is inspiring and impressive. 

Camille. Norma Talmadge in a réle 


~ 
‘AND ANOTHER REDSKIN BIT THE DusT! 


that has been played at least once too 
often. 

Ankles Preferred. If you don't like 
“Tillie the Toiler,” you won't like this. 
Both are cut from the same bolt of 
shrinkable material. 

The Rough Riders. Charles Farrell 
and Charles Emmett Mack give life to 
an epic of the Spanish War. 

When a Man Loves. When John 
Barrymore and Dolores Costello get to- 
gether you can forget the rest, which is 
just as well. 

Slide, Kelly, Slide; Chang; What 
Price Glory; Beau Geste; Old Iron- 
sides; Stark Love; The Fire Brigade 
and The Big Parade. Exceptional. 
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| ‘ASREFRESHING AS A PARIS FROCK’. . Saysasmartweekly, of the LaSalle 


The La Salle was born to the Cadillac purple — with 250,000 
too Cadillacs as ancestors —with the latest 90-degree, V-type, eight- 


cylinder engine under its hood—with never a doubt as to its conse-~ 


quent performance. And its price makes a lesser car an extravagance, 


. FORA SMALL DOWN PA YMENT— w ith the appraisal 
hn value of your used car acceptable as cash — you may possess @ 
" La Salle on the liberal term payment plan of the Gauneval Motors 
nat Acceptance Corporation — the famous G. M. A. Cc. plan. 
yn- 

de From $2495 to $2685, f. oO. b. Detroit 


ae SALLE ¥y we 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY by 


&; DETROIT, MICHIGAN OSHAWA, CANADA 
») K oa of General Motors Corporation 
), : 
= ; 
“ a : 


MANUFACTURED COMPLETELY BY THE CADILLAC "MOTOR CAR COMPANY WITHIN ITS OWN PLANTS 





Life 
Life's Gamps fox Toeedy Shildzen 
Come of Ouz Small Boys and Gids 


Cf CERTAIN dauntless young Colonel who has 
> recently touched not only the high places in the 
sky but those on the earth as well, has put 

“youth” foremost in our minds and hearts. It is so 
short a time ago that this hero was himself just a tousled- 
haired small boy that he makes all 
small boys very dear to us. Gra- 
cious, we can’t leave the little girls 
out of that, can we? Better say that 
he makes all small boys and girls 
dear to us. In any group of young- 
sters there may, magically, be 
another Lindbergh. What a thought! 
And that group may hail from any- 
where in these United States. It 
may come from those famous “side- 
walks of New York” which already 
have produced many prominent 
people. Still, while those sidewalks 
may be, for the few, paths to suc- 
cess and happiness, they are for the 
other thousands of little folk very 
destructive and terrible alleys that 
lead to unfulfilled and miserable lives. 
To emerge triumphant from the 
slums these boys and girls must 


DISCOVER NEW 
KNEE-DEEP IN 


have a hand held out to them—a hand that is always 


grasped with trembling, grateful childish fingers. 

Such a hand is epitomized in the two splendid Camps 
for Needy Children which are maintained each year in 
the country through the enthusiastic generosity of the 
readers of Lire. 

They are your Camps—your kindly hands held out 
to the neediest of needy little citizens of the Lower 
East Side of New York. Without your interest and your 
gifts they would cease to exist. So, we beg your con- 


LITTLE GIRLS FROM THE TENEMENTS 
JOYS WHILE WADING 


tinued help. We can do nothing for these terribly under- 
privileged boys and girls unless you send us the neces- 
sary money with which to run these havens of health 
and encouragement. 

As this issue of Lire goes to press, the Camps (one 
for boys at Potterville, N. J., and one 
for girls at Branchville, Conn.) are 
awaiting the first deliriously happy 
contingents from the tenements. All 
is in readiness—the bugle ready to 
sound for the first flag-raising, the 
initial joyous meal in the spacious 
mess halls already planned, and the 
comfortable cots made up for the first 
sleep in sweet, airy dormitories of 
these city-weary guests. 

Please take this marvelous work 
to your heart and your conscience as 
your own, and make it part of your 
summer happiness and holiday joy 
that it is in your power (no matter 
how small your contribution may be) 
to help some needy little creature of 
the slums have a bright share in the 
fields, the trees, the sunshine and the 
cool breezes that little hearts sicken 
for during the unbearable summer months in the city. 

Lire’s Fresu Air Funp has been in operation for the 
past forty years. In that time it has expended $385,- 
648.79 and has given a happy holiday in the country to 
50,071 poor city children. 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such a holi- 
day for some poor child from the crowded, hot city. 
Won't you help? Contributions should be made payable 
to Lire’s Fresu Arr Funp, and sent to 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York. L. A. F. 


WILD FLOWERS. 


WE ALWAYS INTENDED TO HAVE TWO CALLS FOR DINNER—BUT WE’VE NEVER BEEN ABLE 


TO USE MORE THAN ONE. 


THERE ARE NEVER ANY LATE-COMERS. 


THE BOYS ARE ON 


THE SPOT, AND READY TO MARCH INTO THE MESS HALL WITHOUT WASTING TIME. 








SESAMEE 


*PADLOCK «+ 


THE MODERN LOCK 
THAT NEEDS NO KEY 


MAKES SITUATIONS 
LIKE THIS IMPOSSIBLE 


¢ ¢ PADLOCK ¢ + 


YOU WILL FEEL SAFER WHEN 
YOU HAVE DISCARDED THE KEYS 
TO YOUR GOLF BAG, GARAGE, 
LOCKER, SPARE TIRE, CELLAR 
ETTE, ETC. SESAMEE PADLOCKS 
ARE MADE IN THREE CON- 
VENIENT SIZES. GUARANTEED 
RUSTPROOF. PRICES $3.75 TO $4.50. 


THE SESAMEE 
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Te ruin an evening 
thoroughly, mislay the key 
to your garage padlock. 
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ND this padlock operates like all other Sesamee locks - Just flick the wheels to 
} P j 
your own secret combination - Instantly the lock springs open as if by magic. 
And the wonderful part of it is, you select and set the combination yourself - merely 
by pressing a small button and turning the wheels to numbers that stick by you 
y | £ g y you, 


birthday 


own. Your combination opens everything you have - equipped with Sesamee - It 


closer than keys - your street address - - telephone number - invent your 


works just as easily in the dark * ° + + o + + o 


Already these forward-looking manufacturers see the end of keys and keyholes- They 
have adopted Sesamee - John Boyle and Warren on hand luggage, Wheary and Winship 
on trunks, and Rand Kardex Bureau have made it standard on Kardex visible office 
files - Sesamee padlocks can be purchased at the better luggage, men’s furnishings, 
sporting goods, and department stores. Sesamee is being developed to replace key 


locks for doors, furniture, various types of automobile locks and many other uses. 
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How It Is Done 

Tne rich and benevolent Mrs. Lion- 
shield came one day to bring charity 
and brightness into the poor home of the 
widow Petersen. She began, however, 
with a long series of questions. Mrs, 
Petersen interrupted her. 

“This is new to you, ma’am?” 

Mrs. Lionshield admitted it was. 

“Then,” returned Mrs. Petersen, “I’]] 
tell you what to do. You sit down on 
this chair, read a chapter out of the 
Bible, give me a dollar, and leave!” 

—Verden og Vi (Copenhagen). 


Familiarity Breeds Contempt 

Wuew Charles returned to school in 
the fall he found that his class had a 
new teacher. He remarked that he was 
going to like school now, because the new 
teacher wasn’t cross like the old one. 

After a few days he was asked if he 
still liked his new teacher. 

“No!” he said. “She must be getting 
acquainted with us, because she was mad 
as the dickens to-day.”—Liberty. 





Envious Tongues 

“Mommer,” said Marion, “I wish peo- 
ple wouldn’t speak of me as a bride- 
elect. It sounds as if I had won Charles 
in a competition.” 

“But if he picked you in preference to 
the others, isn’t that complimentary?” 

“Yes, but some of the girls may claim 
I was elected by a small majority.” 

—Youngstown Telegram. 





First Partner: In what position does 
your son wish to enter the business? 

Seconp Partner: Well, as far as I 
can make out, he wants to start near the 
top and loaf upwards.—Punch. 


Scat 
7:30 A. M. Hard-working Mother (calls upstairs to still reposing son) : 
NOW THEN, GET UP, CAN’T YER? WHY SHOULD I WORK AND SLAVE AND YOU 
UP THERE SNORING LIKE A PIG? 
Voice from Above: ‘ere! Nor so MUCH OF YER CLARSE ’ATRED! 
George Belcher, in The Tatler (London). From a schoolboy’s examination paper: 
“Liberty of conscience means doing 
wrong and not worrying about it after- 
wards.”—Vermont Alumni Weekly. 











“Tit’ only back t? th’ farm movement See Him! 
I ever seen wuz immediately after a 


’ \ popcer advertising an out-of-door 

circus pe-rade.” entertainment announces “The Man of “Income Tax Appeals,” runs a head- 
~-Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. Mistry,” a sharp fellow who eats glass, line. To whom ?—Passing Show. 

tacks and razor blades. 

First, however, “he 

ascends a_ flag pole, 

there to perform his gas- 


tromatic feet.” a G2» bang 





Kansas City Star. 


The Miracle 

Jounson: Good heav- 
ens, Macpherson, you've 
holed in one! 

Macrpuerson: Ah, weel, 
I always like to save 
wear and tear on the 
ball.—Tit-Bits. 














Propasty as_ all-em- 
: bracing a definition of The 1927 Hat 
Bud: say wuen! Utopia as any is, a place OUR DEAR DAUGHTER GOT HERSELF ENGAGED 
Dud; wuat ror? where a mob has poise. CLEOPATRA— THIS YEAR. 
—Bulletin (Sydney). —Detroit News. —Séndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 





Life 29 








Propaganda 


Pustication of liquor prices by the 
Ontario Control Commission has moved 
the bootleggers, in self-defense, to ask 
us to publish this list. All prices are for 
repudiated quarts: 


Doctors’ Delight 

Old Sewer 

Hymen’s Wallop 

Long . 

Burglar’s Jimmy 

Izzy's Knockout 

Tony’s Old Rot 

Mike’s Garbage Dew 

Goldstein’s Any Label 

Black and Blue 

Sparkling T.N.T 

O’Leary’s Worst Ever 

Last Gasp 

Tony’s Beartrap 

Scenic Railway Special 

Total Eclipse 
—Toronto Telegram. 


Tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, in sweetened water, 
after meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters b 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balt., Md. 


A Visit to Grandma 

One day while Jimmy, aged three, was 
visiting his grandmother, she gave him a P. C.: 
cookie. 

“You’re welcome,” she prompted when 
he failed to say “Thank you.” 

“I know I am,” he replied, beamingly. 

—Chicago Tribune. 


CAREFUL I'LL 





WHAT pD’you 

DON’T LOVE ME Now? 
HAVE YOU UP FOR 

PERJURY. 

—Humorist (London). 


Out of the Past 


A tocat playwright, lately returned 
from Hollywood, relates an experience 
with one of the high officials of a super- 
movie company with whom he discussed 
that burning question, the uplift of the 
films. ‘The official strode up and down 
his luxurious room. 

“We are not afraid to spend money 
profusely to put the motion picture on 
a higher level,” he declaimed, with an 
accent glossed over by much practice in 
super-declaiming. “Our concern with the 
commercial value of our product is really 
secondary. For the advancement of our 
art we are prepared to sacrifice ai 

Suddenly he stopped, seized the visi- 
tor by the coat lapel and riveted his 
eyes on that object. 

“Phooie !” he ejaculated. 
ten job for a buttonhole 
lieve it!’—New Yorker. 


“Such a rot- 
I couldn’t be- 


The Modern Touch in History 
MEAN, YOU Making 

IF YOU AIN'T Founp in the New York Jimes: 
“Chiang Kai-shek, accompanied by mo- 
tion picture photographers, crossed the 
Yangtse yesterday and proceeded to the 
front.".—New York Evening Post. 
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Es aps 2 
‘Demonstration ‘Week 


JUNE 27% TO JULY 4% 


HE thrill of your first ride in a Johnson motored boat. . . its 
spirited power as you speed over the water . . . will long 
be remembered. 
Beginning Monday, June 27th — continuing through July 4th — Johnsons 
dealers the country over are going to take you water motoring. They're going 
to let you drive a Johnson yourself. 


This week is especially set aside to Sa every form of 7! motoring 
with a | en tren, Some an canoes, boats, speed boats. It is Johnson 


National Demonstration Week. 

Arrange now to take advan of your Johnson dealer's invitation. Learn the 

joys of an out! motor, and particularly, the unequalled performance of the 

1927 Johnsons. Ask your dealer for full details. Write for our 1927 catalog. 

JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 938 Sample Street, South Bend, Ind. 
Export Division: 75 West Street, New York, N. Y., U.S. A. 

Canadian Distributor: Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough, Ontario,Can. 


Johnson 
Outboard py Motors 


\ WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF OUTBOARD MOTORS 
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Arcos hers 


CSeLe LOTHI HIN INGS 
Gentlemens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 











Luxuries & Necessities 
for Travellers 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 
BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Tasmont con. GoristorR County Reao 220 Beucwwe Avenve 





Life 








HEN a par on the 18th 
will beat your best 
previous score, go after it 
hard with a brand new Silver 


King. The psychology of 


playing the best ball made 
means a great deal when 
you’ve got to make a score 
or break an opponent’s heart. 
There’s a big advantage in 
playing the best. 


* Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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JOHN W/ANAMAKER 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 

(Continued from page 21) 
in that connection with a bucket 
of suds, but I pay him no heed, 
forasmuch as men must talk about 
something. To luncheon at an 
inn with Mary Winter, and we did 
discuss visiting from various angles, 
including the psychological, and we 
did both agree that the Golden Rule 
for equipping guest rooms should be, 
“Let there be everything here which 
I have need of myself’; for Lord! 
there are times in every visitor’s life 
when a pair of shoe trees on the 
closet shelf will do him* more good 
than “The Man Nobody Knows” on 
the bed table. Walking home 
through the town, and when I paused 
for a moment before St. Patrick's, a 
passer-by did make as though he 
would seek my acquaintance, a fine- 
looking man, too, and I was minded 
of the heroine of a book I have just 
read who picked up a man at Brigh- 
ton and thereby parleyed three 
thousand pounds into forty-eight 
thousand with neither sacrifice nor 
scandal, but I kept steadfastly on 
my way, nevertheless, reflecting that 
I must first catch my three thousand 
pounds. 


June Going through my shoe 
| closet this morning, I did 
9th discover a pair of golf 
shoes which I did buy in Northamp- 
ton many years ago and which I have 
never worn, and inasmuch as I have 
long since given up the game, I did 
feel for a moment pathetically like 
Little Boy Blue. To luncheon with 
Lydia Loomis, and she did read me 
a highly comickal letter from Mary 
Little, who is in Italy for the first 
time in her life, and so intoxicated 
with antiquity and beauty that she 
somewhat resents the presence and 
comments of her daughter Jane, who 
strikes her as being “so damned new.” 
Home and sat entranced over the 
stories by Mrs. Belloc Lowndes 
which Mary Lowe did bring me in 
the Tauchnitz edition, and then to 
dinner at the Bannings’, where we 
did talk of many merry things, in 
especial the kind of movement we 
should sponsor if we were disposed 
to amelioration and uplift, and Sam 
said he would head the Society for 
the Reconstruction of the Detour 
Before Work Is Begun on the Main 
Road, but I think more good could 
be accomplished by a campaign to 
Buy the Child the Other Skate. 
Baird Leonard. 








BOW LEGS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes frousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 
Free Booklet—Piain Sealed Envelope 


Dept 8, New London, 
The § GARTER CO Now tiampsbire 


“Gotcha!” 


says Freddy, who’s doing a society 
column and for once enjoys his job, 
Even in a one-piece bathing suit 
Arabella’s hardly camera-shy. Why 
should she be? Nature never cliches 
her. And there’s Neet to remove the 
superfluous hairs from arms and legs 
— the only thing that might cause 
her any embarrassment. 

Quick and easy to use is Neet, the 
dainty hair-removing cream. And it 
slackens further growth of hair, 
That’s why Arabella and millions of 
others use it. Get Neet from the 
druggist around the corner. 











56 * am 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


FOR_ INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 





—nausea, dizziness and faintness 
caused by all forms of Travel Mo- 
tion. Sea, Train, Auto, Car or Air 
Travel Sickness yields promptly to 
Mothersill’s. 36 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 





SEASICK 
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Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 20 for other 
information.) 


\ ace week we will publish a dif- 
ferent picture in the ALIBI 
“ CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-NINE.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 











9 











ty which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
b, this way....” Five second prizes of 
it $10.00 each will be awarded to the 
ly runners-up. 
od Answers must not exceed twenty- 
he five words in length; this word limit, 
Bs however, is not intended to include 
s€ the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 
ne There is no limit to the number of **Hot box in the kitchen again, eh? My gingerale 
It answers to each Contest picture that tastes like tea\"’ ; 
r any one contestant may submit. Nor “Sorry, sweetheart, but Marie forgot to put up the 
of is it necessary for a contestant to ice card as SHE promised, and the Frigidaire 


didn’ t come as YOU promised!" 


1€ submit answers to more than one of ce 
“What was that you said, dear? 


the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the HERE modern refrigeration is considered, Frigidaire has actually 
Editors of Lire. become the byword! And naturally, too! For does Frigidaire 

In the event of .a tie, the full | disappoint you on your bridge afternoon? Does it discourage you from 
amount of the prize will be awarded attempting to serve the frozen salads and desserts that are now the mode? 
to each of the tying contestants. Does it offer you the night-time punch unchilled because your ice supply 
. is running low? It does none of those things. 











It does give you a new lease on liveliness—and a new savoir faire! It en- 
| | ables you to serve the trickiest of salads and desserts. It serves you twenty- 


Friend \W ) ife four hours of the day—with temperature instead of temperament. It —_ 


butter firm, milk sweet, meat fresh, and all at a uniform temperature 
colder, without ice. Incidentally, and despite all this, it costs less to keep 

Knows a Frigidaire going than it does an ice man coming! 

FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION - Dept.V-300,, DAYTON, OHIO 


VOICE FROM UPSTAIRS—“G , 
ie SS Uses caanee Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


where on earth are my garters? I’ve 
looked everywhere for them.” 
Fricipaire CorPORATION 


WIFE, SWEETLY—“In the ash can P Dept.V-300, Dayton, Ohio 
where they belong—Now don’t get ex- This WW ay Outr, Please send me your ookles, illuserating 
cited, John—I bought you a nice clean ot a . 


new pair of Bostons. Look in your 


top drawer.” Address . . 


How Did Your Garters sis 

Look This Morning? - ; enemas 
Answers should be typewritten or will be made in the issue of August 

clearly written on one side of the 4, 1927. 

paper. Every single sheet of manu- The Contest is open to all and is 

script submitted must be plainly not limited to subscribers to Lire. 

marked with the contestant’s name Members of Lire’s staff, and their 

and address. The Judges cannot un- families,are barred from competition. 

dertake to return any of the manu- | Qo 

scripts submitted in this Contest. 


Answers to ALIBI NUMBER © 
TWENTY-NINE should be so read 1 e 


marked, and sent to ALIBI CON- 
TEST EDITOR, Lire, 598 Mad- ] T 
ison Avenue, New York City. All | regu ar J 


| George Frost Company, Makers, Boston answers to ALIBI NUMBE R 
| 


TWENTY-NINE t h Lire’s 
| Velvet Grip Garters for Women iki tetiees. On Foc 7 EVERY we ek f 


1927. Announcement of the winners 


























6 EWEN! SA SA Oe 


Ask for the new Agrippa Web Bos- 
ton—the ventilated non-skidding gar- 
ter—50 cents a pair. 











? Boston 
GarterA 
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Sen p 10c(coinor 
stamps) for “Recipes for 
Housewtfe and Hostess.” 
Frozen desserts, de- 
licilous punches, dainty 
salads. A. B. C. 855 
Bidg., W ashington, 


STRAIGHTZ 
to the Shisty Sot! 








QR? HEN TEMPERATURE CLIMBS LIKE A 
steeple-jack, that’s the time fora 
refreshing drink of a bottled carbonated 
beverage. These delectable drinks have 
a happy way of going straight to that 
thirsty-spot. Their tingling tang brings 
instant invigoration, and lifts ebbing 
spirits on sultry summer days. You 
can get carbonated beverages by the 
case at your store—the convenient way 
to buy. 


“There's a BOTTLER 
in | your town 








Bottled Carbonated Beverages 


drinks also are known by less formal names . . . tonics in New 


jeri” . soda pop in the Mid West . . . soft drinks in the Far West . . . and we all 
know the ginger ales. Call them what you will, but drink your fill—they’re good and good for you! 





Stuck—Another American 
Tragedy 
(Continued from page 23) 
Sue: Isn't it screaming? [ re ally 


don’t think I know a single stag 
here! 


Sizth Round 
He (groggily): Well, there cer- 


tainly aren’t very many stags here 
to-night. 

Sue: There really aren't, are 
there? 

He (treading on her foot): My 
fault! 

Sue: How awkward of me—I’m 
terribly sorry! 

He (desperately): Damn few 
stags here to-night. 

Sue (masking her fury and hu- 
miliation with a fixed smile): There 
really are awfully few stags, aren’t 
there? But I’m not one of these 
girls that have to be cut in on every 
second to have a good time. : 

Lloyd Mayer. 


Wedding Report 
(In the Hollywood Manner) 

Berry Bisque, film queen, and Alex- 
ander Eyeshade, celebrated director, 
were married here to-day. The parties 
were attended by counsel, and the day- 
to-day-agreement form of ceremony was 
used.—Detroit News. 

















BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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Why stick to the cut-and-dried 
regular tourist way of seeing Eu- 
rope from the windows of a train? 
Why wait for trains, stay too long 
or not long enough in any spot? 
Why pay high rates for rooms 
and food simply because too much 
patronage of train-or-bus-going 
sight-seers forces up prices? 

Rent a car for about $50 a week. Drive 
yourself through Europe. Come and go 
as you please. Sleep and eat where prices 
are not “American made.” Difficulties you 
might anticipate do not exist, for our ser- 


vice eliminates them. Write to us for in 
teresting booklets. 


European Auto-Map 
for $1.00 
As part of our service, we will mail you 
a new auto-map of Europe for $1. (Others 
cost much more.) If you are ging abroad 
this will prove invaluable. ite for it. 


PARTOUT TOURING, INC. 
Motor Service Abroad 
551 Fifth Avenue New York 
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